MEMOIRS  OF  CAPTAIN  CARLETOW*
their slaves pmposely drunk, to show their youth the folly of the vice by the sottish behaviour of their servants under it i but they never reached to that noble height of laying a penalty upon the aggressor, or of discouraging a voluntary impotence of reason by a disreputable impotence of interest The Spaniard, therefore, in my opinion, in this exceeds the Spai tan, as much as a natural beauty exceeds one procured by art, for, though shame may somewhat influence some few, terror is of force to deter all A man, we have seen it, may shake hands with shame, but interest, says another proveib, will never lie A wise institution, therefore, doubtless is this of the Spaniard, but such as I fear will never take place in Germany, Holland, France, or Great Britain
But though I commend their temperance, I would not be thought by any means to appiove of their bigotry If there may be such a thing as intemperance in religion, I much fear their ebnety in that will be found to be over-measure Undei the notion of devotion, I have seen men among them, and of sense too, guilty of the giossest intempeiances It is too common to be a raiity, to see their Dons of the prime quality, as well as those of the lower ranks, upon meeting a pnest in the open streets, condescend to take up the lower part of his vestment, and salute it with eyes erected, as if they looked upon it as the seal of salvation
When the Ave-bell is heard, the hearer must down on his knees upon the very spot, nor is he allowed the small indulgence of defemng a little, till he can lecovei a clean place, dirtiness excuses not, nor will duty actions by any means exempt This is so notorious, that even at the playhouse, in the middle of a scene, on the first sound of the bell, the actois drop their discourse, the auditois supersede the indulging of their unsanctified ears, and all, on then knees bend their tongues, if not their hearts, quite a different way to what theyiust before had been employed in In shoit, though they pretend in all this to an extraoidmary measuic of zeal and real devotion, no man, that lives among them any time, can be a proselyte to them without immolating his senses and his reason yet I must confess, while I have seen them thus deluding themselves with A\ e Manas, I could not refi am throwing up my eyes to the only piopei object of adoiation, m commiseration of such delusions
The hours of the Ave-bell, are eight and twelve in the